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long of memory as a dog ; these Italians are old dogs, and will carry
an injury a whole age in memory : I have heard of a box on the ear
that hath been revenged thirty year after. The Neapolitan carneth
the bloodiest mind, and is the most secret fleering murderer : where-
upon it is grown to a common proverb, I'll give him the Neapolitan
shrug, when one intends to play the villain and makes no boast of it.

Meanwhile, Diamante has been playing him false, and Jack,
stumbling into a cellar, finds her kissing an apprentice. All three
are arrested on the allegation of a rascally Jew that they were
engaged in robbing him, and Jack is handed over to the Jew to be
his bondman. The Jew sells him to a physician for anatomical
purposes. Jack's sensations on learning his fate are described with
sardonic facetiousness :

O, the cold sweating cares which I conceived after I knew I should
be cut up like a French summer doublet. Methought already the blood
began to gush out at my nose : if a flea on the arm had but bit me, I
deemed the instrument had pricked me. Well, well, I may scoff at
a shrewd turn, but there's no such ready way to make a man a true
Christian, as to persuade himself he is taken up for an anatomy. I'll
depose I prayed then more than I did in seven year before. Not a
drop of sweat trickled down my breast and my sides, but I dreamt
it was a smooth-edged razor tenderly slicing down my breast and
my sides. If any knocked at door, I supposed it was the beadle of
Surgeon's Hall come for me. In the night I dreamed of nothing but
phlebotomy, bloody fluxes, incarnatives, running ulcers.

He escapes dissection. The Pope's mistress happens to see Jack,
and manages to get hold of him for the sake of his handsome person.
The Jew sends her Diamante as a present, with secret instructions
to poison her. The plot is revealed and the Jew put to horrible
tortures, which are recounted in full. But while the lady Juliana is
gone to salute the Pope on St Peter's Day, Jack and Diamante make
off with her money and jewels, and escape to Bologna. There they
witness the execution of another desperado, one Cutwolfe, BartoPs
brother. Cutwolfe relates with cold-blooded glee how he had put
Esdras to death for murdering his confederate, Bartol. In the hope
of mercy he made him renounce God and devote his soul to hell,
with terrible imprecations ; then shot him dead, trusting to have
destroyed both soul and body. The lesson is not lost upon Jack. He